The George Sand-

arranged that way; I don't know if I am making a mistake.
Perhaps those which I like are the worst. But I have stopped
worrying about myself, so far as I have ever done so. Life
has always taken me out of myself, and so it will to the end.
My heart is always affected to the detriment of my head. At
present it is my little children who devour all my intellect;
Aurore is a jewel, a nature before which I bow in admiration;
will it last like that?

You are going to spend the winter in Paris, and I, I don't
know when I shall go. The success of le Bdtard continues; but
I am not impatient, you have promised to come as soon as you
are free, at Christmas at the very latest, to keep revel with us.
I think only of that, and if you break your word we shall be
in despair here. With this I embrace you with a full heart

as I love you.

G. Sand

CXXXIV.    To GUSTAVE FLAUBERT, AT PARIS

Nohant, 30 November, 1869

Dear friend of my heart, I wanted to reread your book x; my
daughter-in-law has read it too, and some of my young people,
all readers in earnest and of the first rank and not stupid at
all. We are all of the same opinion, that it is a beautiful book,
equal in strength to the best ones of Balzac and truer, that is
to say more faithful to the truth from one end to the other.

One needs the great art, the exquisite form and the severity
of your work to do without flowers of fancy. However, you
throw poetry with a full hand on your picture, whether your
characters understand it or not. Rosanette at Fontainebleau
does not know on what grass she walks ami nevertheless she is
poetic.

11'Education tentimentale.
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